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A N 
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TAUGHT 

W I S D O M. 

S C EN E, 
A HALt in Mr. GOODWILL'* Hoiffe, 

GdoDwi ti.7>/w. 

I^ELLI it is » me lutpri&%, t)uc 
ll out of the Muldtudes idio feci t 
^ Fkafure in getting an EftiRr, few or 

J* none fhou'dtafteaSatii&dioiiinbe- 
ftowingit. Doubtidi, a good Man 
na& have vaft Delight in Awarding 
Merit, nor «ill I believe it fo diffi- 
cult to be found. I am at preftnu I thank Heaven, and 
my own Indiiftty, worth ft gixxi loodo/. and an only. 
D«%;hter j both which I have dttermin'd Go ^ve to the 

moft 
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% ^' An Old Man taught Wifdoml 

moft worthy of my poor Relations. , The Tranfport I 
feel fixnn the Hope of making fomc honcft ^fen Imppy, 
makes me amends for the many weary Days and fleeplefi 
Nights. my Riches have coft me. I luve fcnt tt> fummon 
•em. The Girl I have Iwed up under my own Eye » ite 
has feen nothing, knows nothing, and has confequently no 
Will but mine. I have no Reafon to doubt her Confent 

to whatever Choice I fliall make. How happily muft 

my Old Age Aide away, between the Affeftion of an in- 
noc^t and dutifiil Chijd, and the gratefiil Return I imy 
expeft from a fo much obliged Son-in-law ! I am certain- 
Jy the happieft Man on Earth. Here Ihe <xime3. 

Enter Lucy. 

iMcy. Did you fend for me. Papa ? 

Good. Yes, comeluther,' Child. I have - fent for you 
to mention an Af&ir to you> which you, I believe, have 
not yet thought of. • 

Ijicy. I hope it b nc^ k> fend me to a Boarding-School, 
Papa, ■.;■■'■ 

Good. I hope my Indulgence to you has been fuch, that 
you have R^on to regard me as the beflr of Fathers. I 
am fure I have never deny'd you any thing, .but for yttur, 
own Good: Indeed! have cohfulted nothing elfe. It isi 
that for which I have been toiling thefe many Years j for' 
which 1 have deny'd myfclf every: Comfort in life j. 
and' from which I have, from renting a Farm of 500 a 
Year, amailed the Sum of ■ loooo /. 

hucy. Z am afraid you are angry with me. Papa. 

Good. Be not frightjjn'd, my dear Child, you have done 
nothing to offend me.. But anfwer me 6nr<^Kftion''^— ■ 
What docs my .little Dear thjnk of a Husband ? 

i»f)% A Husband, Papa! Olal 
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Good. Come, it is a Queftion a Girl in her Sixteenth ^"^ 
Year may anfwer* Shou'd you like to have a Husband, 
Lucy? 

Lucy. And am I to have a Coach? 

GooJ. No, no i What h^ that to do with a Husband ? 

X^cy. Why you know. Papa, Sir yobn Wedtir^a 
Daughter was dirry'd away ina C<»ch by her Husband t 
and I have been told by feveral of our Neighboura, that 
I was to have a Coach when I was marry*d. '. Indeed, I 
have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never dreamt of 
a Husband in my whole Life, that I did not dream of 
3, Coach. I have rid about in one all Night in my Sleep, 
and methought it was the purefl: thing ! — ■ 

Good. Lock up a Girl as you will, I find, you cannot 
keep her from evil Counfellors. \_AJide.'\ I tell you. Child, 
you muft have no Coach with a Husband. 

Lucy. Then let me have a Coach without a Husband. 

Good. What, had you rather have a Coach than a Hus- 
band? , 

Lucy. Hum — — I don't know that ^ — But, if 

you'll get me a Coach, let me ajone, I'll warrant I'll ga 
me a Hud}and. 
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Do you f Papa-t but find a Coach-, 
And leave the other H me ^ Sir; 
For that will make the Lover ajfrosch, 
jind I^arrant vie Jhan't_ difagree^ Sin 
No Sparks will talk 
To Girls that tvalky 
Tve beard it, and I confide in't : 
Do you then fix 
My Coach and Six, 
1 warrant I get one to ride (W*/, to ride in't, 
I warrant, &c. '■ 

Good. The Girl is out of her Wits, fure. Hufly! who 
put thcfe Thoughts into your Head ? You fliall have a 
good fober Husband, tliat will teach you better things. 

Lucy. Ay, but I won't tho", if I can help it i for Mifs 
Jenny Flant4t (ays, a fober Husband is the worft fort of 
Husband in the World. 

Good. 
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Good. I have a mind to found the Girl's- Inclinations. 
Come hither, iMcy % tell me now, of all the Men you 
ever iaw, whom fhou'd you like beft for a Husband ? 

Dicy. O fy. Papa, 1 muft not tell. 

Good. Yes, you may your Father, 

Lucy. No, Mifs Jenny fays I muft not tell my Mind 
to any Man whatever. She never rells a Word of Tnith 
to her Father. 

Good. Mifs Jtnny is a wicked Girl, and you muft not 
regard her. Come, cell me the Truth,' or I (hall be angry. 

Laiiy. Why then, of all '_the Men I ever faw in my 
whole Life-time, I like Mr. lT?omas, my Lord Bounce'^ 
Footman the beft, ^ hifxidred dipufand times. 

Ge^fi- Ob, fy uppn you ! like a footman ? 

Lucy. A Footman ! he looks. ^ thoufajid tinies more 
like a Qeatleman than either Squire Fcxcba/e or Squire 
J'atikard, and talks more like one, ay, and fmeils more 
like one too. Ills Head is fo prettily drdt, 'done all 
dow» upon the Top with Sugar,; like .a frofted Cake, 
with three little Curls of each fide, that you may fee his 
Ears as plain! and then, his Hair is done up behind juft 
like a fine Lady's, with a little little H?t, and a Pair of 
charming white Stockins, asjocfttand as fine as ^y white- 
le^'d Fowl i aoA he always carri^ a great fwinging Stick 
in his Hand, as big as himfelf, that he vfoa'd knock any 
Dog down with, who was to oiFer- tp bite me. A Foot- 
man indeed ! why Mifs yenny likes him as well is I do, 
^d ftie fays, all-the fine young Gentlemen that the La- 
dies in tendon arc fo fond of, arc juft fucli Perfons as he 
is. — ■ ■ Icod, I Jhou'd have had him before now, but 
that Folks told me I Ihou'd have a Man with a Coach, 
and (hat methinks I had rather have^ a great deal. 

B a. Good, 
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Good. I am aimz'd I But I abhor the mercenary Tem- 
per in the Girl, worfe than all. — What, Child, wou'd 
you have ,any one with a Coach ? Wou'd you have 
Mr. Acbum ? 

Lucy. Ye? indeed, wou'd I, for a Coach. 

Good. Why, he is a Cripple, and can fcarce walk a- 
crofs the Room. 

Lucy. What fignifies that ? 



AIR \\, JVU LLT HONEY. 



IMltJWfrl Jii j^t^^^ 



IVben he in a Cosch can he earry^d^ 

What need has a Man to go ? 
ffid/ Women for Coaches are marrfd^ 

Pm notfucb a Cbiid but I know. 
But if the poor crippled Elf 

In Coach he not able to roant^ 
Why then I can go by tnyfelf, 

4^4 be may ^enjiay at home. 

Enter Blifter. 

Blifi, Mr. Goodvdll, your humble Servant. . I have rid 
twelve long Miles |n little more than an Hour. I am glad 

K) fee you fo well i I was afraid by your Meflagc ■ 

Coed, 
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An Old Man taught Wifdom, 1 3 

OqoA. TJiat I had wanted your Advice, I fuppofe i but 
truly, Coz, I fent tor you on a better Account. '■ 
Luey^ this is a Relation of yours, you have not feen a 
^ffm. while, my Coufin Blipr^ the Apothreary. 

iMcy. O la I I hope that great huge Man is not to be 
my Husband. 

Blifi. My Coufin is well grown, and looks healdiy. 
What Ap«hecary do you employ ? He deals in good 
Drugs, I warrant him. 

Good. Plain wholdbme Food and Exercile are what fhe 
deals in. 

Blifi. Plain wholefome Food is very proper at fiwiic 
time of the Year, with gende Phyfick between whiles. 

Gmd, Leave us a little, my dear Lucy^ I muft talk with 
your Coufin. 

tuey, yes, Papa, with all my Heart I hope I 

fhall never fee that great Thing again. [E)»S. 

Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my Meflage, 
and will perhap more, when you know the Occafion of 
it. In fliort, without more Pre&ce, I begin to find my- . 
felf going out of the World, and my Daughter veryear- 
ger to come into it. I have therefore rcfolv'd to fee her 
fettled without ferther Delay. I am far from thinking vaft 
Wealth neceflary to Happinefs : Wherefore, as I can give 
her a fufficicnt Competency, 1 have determined to marry 
her fo one of my own Relations, It will pleafe mc, that 
the Fruits of my Labour fhou*d not go out of the Fami- 
ly, I have fent to feveral of niy Kinfftien, of whom flie 
ftall take her Choice -, and as you are the firft here, if you 
like my Propofal, you (hall make the firft Application, 

Blift, With all piy Heart, Coufin; and I am very 
much oblig*d to you. Your Daughter leems an agreea- 
ble young Woman, and I have no Averfion to Marriage. 
But pray, why do you think yourfelf going oW of the 

World? 
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World? Proper Care might continue you in it a conTi- 
dovbk ^i4ule. Let me feel your Pulfe. 

Good. To oblige you ^ tho* I am in very good Health. 

Blifi. A little fererilh. ' ' ' I wou'd advife you to 
lofe a little Blood, and take an Emdfion, with a gentle 
Emetick and Cathartick. 

Good. No, no, I will fend my Dai^;htcr to you j but 
^y keep your Fhyfick to your felf, dear CouTui. [ExH. 

Blift. This Man is near Seventy, and, I have heard, 
nevtf took any Phyfick in jus Life, and yet he looks as 
well as if he had been under the Doctor's Hands all hb 
Life-time. 'Tis ftrangej but if I marry his Daughter, 
the fooner he dies, die better. It b an odd Whim of his 
to marry her in this manner j but he is very rich, and fo, 
fo much the brtter. ■ What a ftrange Dowdy 'ti^ ! 

1^0 matter, her Fortune is never die worfe. 



Air IIL Round, round the MiIll, I 




7» Women wi Beauty or fFit nay admire ; 

5(>^Trol, Icrol, 
^at fure aj we have tbem, as fttrely tbefU tire i 

Obboy willtbrfjo? 
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'^roadfor tbefi Dainties the Wife ther^ore rogmj 

Sit^ Trol lerol, 
^nd frugally keep hut a plain Di/b at home i 

Ob bo, detbeyfit? 

Who marries a Beauty^ mu/i bate ber when old ; 

Sing Trol lerol. 
But Pbe older ii grows, the more precious the Gold. 

Obboy isit/o? 

Enter Lucy. 

Oh, here comes my Miftrefs : What a Pox ihall I fay to 
her? I never made Love in my Life. 

Lucy. Papa has fent me hither ; but if it was not (or 
kax of a Boarding-SchooI, I am fure 1 wou*d not have 
come ; but they fay I (hall be whipt diere, and a Hus- 
band can't whip me, let me do what I will ; that's one 
good thing. 

BliJ}. Won't you pleafe to fit down, Coufin ? 

Lucy. Yes, thank you. Sir. Since I muft ilay 

with you, I may as w^l fit down as not. [/4fide. 

fl/^. Pray, Coufin, how do you find yourfclf ? 

Lucy. Find myiclf? 

Blifi. Yes, how do you do ? Let me feel yoi*.Pulfc, 
How ,do you deep o* Nights f 

Lucy. How ? why upon my Back, generally. 

Siyi. But I mean, doyou^lleep without intermption? 
are you not reftlels ? 

Lucy. I tumble and tofs a gpod deal, ibmetiniei. 

BUJi. Hum! Pray how long do you ufitally fleep ? 

Lucy. About ten or dertn Hours, 

Sli/i. Is your Stomach good? Do you eat.with an # 
Appetite ? How often do you find in a Day any Indim- ' 
tion to eat ^ 

Lucy. 
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x6 An Old Man taugtt M^ffdom, 

Lucy. Why, a good many thnes j but I don't ax. a 
great deal, unldi it be at Break&ft, Dinner, and Supper, 
and Afternoon's Nunchion, 

Blfft. Hum I 1 find you have at prcfenc no absolute need 
of an Apothecary. 

Lu^. I am glad to hear that, I wifh he was gone with 
all my Heart. 

Blifi. I iUppofc, Coufin, your Father has mentioned to 
you the | Affair I am come upon i may I hope you will 
comply with him, in makii^ me the happieft Man upon 
Earth? 

Luty. You need not ask me, you know I muft do what 
he bic^ me. 

Bl^. May I tlien hc^ you will make me your Hus- 
band? 

iaey. I muft do what he'll have me. , 

5/(/f. What makes you cry. Mils? Pray tellmewhat 
is the matter. 

iMcy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell you. 

Blifi, I angry! k is not in my Power, I can't be angry 
with you 1 I am to be afraid of your Anger, not you of 
mine j I muft not be angry with you, whatever you do, 

Lucy, What, muft not you be angry, let me do wh« 
-Iwill? 

Blifi. No, my Dear. 

Utcy. Why then, by Goles! I will tell you— — I hate 
you, and I can't abide you. 

Blifi, What have 1 done to dcfcrve your Hate ? 

Lucy. You have done nothing I but you are fijch a great 
ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you j and if my Papa was 
to lock me up for a Twelvemonth, I fhou'd hate you ftill. 

Blifi. Did you not tell me juft now, you wou'd make 
me your Husband ? 

Lucy. Yes, fo I will for all that, 

AIR 
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AIR IV. NOW PONDER WELL, &c. 



j(A, he not arigry^ good dear Sir^- 

Nor do not tell Papa i , 

For tb^ I caift abide you, Sir^ 

rUmatryyoH — ^—Olal ... t .,,, ' ; 

Blift. Well, my Dear, if you can't abide me, I can** 
help that, nor you can't hftlp itt and if you will not tell 
yoiir Fadicr, 1 afliire yoti I will, not i bdides, my Dear, 
as for liking me, do not ^ve yoqrfclf any Trouble about 
tiiat, it 13 the very beil Realbn for marrying me ; no La- 
dy now marries any one but whom fhe hatcsj hatii^one 
another is the chief ^ind oi Matrimony. It is what moft 
Couples do before they are many'd, and all after it. I 
janfy you have not a right Notion of a marry'd Life, I 
fuppoie you hna^e we are to be fond, and Idls, and hdg; 
one alno^ief tM lot^ as we live/ 

iacy. Why, an'twe? / 

BHfi. Ha, ha^ ha I an't wel no! flow ignorant k isf 
[ j^de, ] Marrying is nothing but living in the fame 
Houfe tc^ether, and going by the iamz Name -, while I 
am following my Bufinds, you will be foUowii^ your 
Fleafure ; fo that we fliall rarely meet but at Meals, and 
then we are to fit at oppofite Ends of the Ti^e, and 
inali;e Faces at each other. 
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Lucy. I ihall like that prodigioufly Ah, but there 

b one thing tho' . an't we to lie tc^ethcr ? 

. J?i^. A Fortfii^, no longer. . ' ' 

Lucy. A Fortnight J that's a long time: but it will be 
pvcr. 

Bliji. Ay, and then you may have atjy one elfc. 

iMcy. Mayl? then I'll have Mr. 72wn«j,.by Goles! 
-why this is pure, la! cheynld me other Sanies. I thought 
when I had been marry'd, I muft have never liked any 
oAe but my Husband, and that If I fliou'd, he wou'dkill 
me ; but I thought one* thing tho' with thyfelf, that I 
cou'd like another Man without letting him know it, and < 
then a Fig for him. 

BliJ}. Ay, ay, they tell Chiidrcn ftnuige Stories ; I 
warrant diey have told you, you mufl: be governed by 
your Hiaband. 

Lucy. My Papa tclli me fo. 

Bl^. But all the married Women in Et^lattd will tell 
you another Story. 

Ijicy. So they haVe already, ftw dscy fey I muft not be 
' govcm'd by a-Hiub^hd ; aiid.they lay anotho'thing too, 
that you will tell me one Story bdbre Marrii^e, and ano- 
dier afterwards, for that Marriage alters a Man prodi- 
gioufly. 

Blift. No, Child, I -Ihall be jilfl the fame '.Creature I 
am now, imlefs in one Circumftance-, I 'ihall have a huge 
Pair of Horns upon my Head. 

LMcy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha, what a comical 
Figure you will make! but how will you make *cmg?ow? 

Sl^. It is you that will make *em grow. 

Lacy. Shall I? by,Golesl then I'lIdoVasfoonasetcr 
IcMi; for I long to fee 'em! do, tell me howl ihall doit. 

Biyi. KveryotherAfonyouklfi, I Ihall have a Pair of 
Horns g^ow. 

Lucy., 
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Lucy. By Goles, then, you fhall have Horns enough \ i / 

but I fiuify you arc joaking now. 




. i |i i|i'i'-' i (ir'''^'iii'fJjj ^E 



AbSir! Iguefi 
Teu are »fihhing Creature, 
BiiJft.' Becaufi^ dear M/s^ 

Tott kmio not Human Nature. 
Xucy. MirrfdMnn, PUbefioorti, ' 

/ bavefeen without Horn. 
Blift. j& CbUd! ym want Art to unlock it: 
. 'The Secret here liesy 

Me* mm arefo mfey 
To carry their Horns ki tbar Pockst, 

Lucy, But you fliall wear yours on your Head, for I 
Ihall like 'cm better than any other thing about you. 

M^. Well then, Mifs, f may depend' upon you. 

iMcy. And may I depend uJHjn you i 

Blift. Yes, my Dear. 

iMcy. Ah, but don't call me fo s I hate you ihould 
call me fo. 

Blift. Oh Child, all marry'd People call one another 
^ Vtufy let *cm hate one another 4s much as they will. 
■ . 2 Ijucy. 
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Lucy, po they ? Well then, my Dear c Hum, I 

-ihink there is not any great Matfcr in the Word, neither, 

Blifi, Why, amongft your fine Gentry, there is fcarcc 
finy Meaning in any thing they fay. Well, IMl go to 
your Pap^, and cell hitp ve |iave agrdbl upwi Matters, 
fuid have the Wedding inftantly. 

Lueyf The fooner the better, 

Blift. Your Servant, my pretty Dear. [Exit. 

iMcy, Your Servant, my Dear. Nafty, greafy, ugly 
Fclloji^i Well, Marriage is a charming thing tho*, I 
long to be marry'd more than ever I did ibr any thing in 
my Lifct fince I am to govern, I'll warrant I'll do it 
purely. By Qolesj I'll make hin:^ know who is at home 

: Let me fee, I'll pradifc a little. Suppofe that 

Chair we|s my Husband ; and epod ! by all I can find, a 
Chair is as jffoper for a Husband as any thing elfe i now 
fays my J^^sband to me, Him do you do, my Dear, t 
Lard ! my Dear, I d^n't know how I do ) not the better 
for you ! Pfay, rjy Dear, let us Dine early to-day. In- 
deed, my Dear, I can't. Do you intend to go a- 

hroad to-day ? "No, my Dear : Then you will fiay at 
home I No, my Dear. Shall we ride out ? No, my 
pear. Shall we go a Vifittng ? No, my Dear. - — — 
I will never do any thing 1 am bid, that 1 am Felblv*d i 
flnd then Mr. Thomas^ Oh good ! I am out of my Wif • 



^IR 
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La! ivbatfivi^Hg Lyts/em PevpltviUt^! 

J thought when another Td weddcdt 
Imufi hiTve bjdppor Mi; Tlionuj/firrtw^ff, 

/fnd none but py Husbsn^ have bedded. 
But ifind Tm deceinfdy for as Michadmas Day 

Isfiill the Fore-runner of Lammas, 
So H^eddir^ another is hut fhe right way 

p> come at my dear Mr. Thomas. 

Enter Coupee. 
Heyday ! what fine Gentleman is this ? 

Coup. Coufin, your moft ol?edicm, and deroced'^um- 
ble Servant. , 

iacy. I find this is one of your fine Gentry, by his 
not having any Meaning in his Words. 

Coup. I have not the Honour to be known to yoo, 
poufm ; but your Father has been ta kind to give mc 
jA-dp^jflion to your &ir Hands, 

Lucy, 
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Lucf. O Gonini Cancer ! What a fine charming Man 
Chit Ut 

Coup. Mjr Name, Madam, is Coupee, and I have die 
Honour, to be'a Elamimg-Maftprt 

Lucy. And are ^ou come to teach me to Dance ? 

Cwp. Yes» my Dear, I am come to teach you a very 
pretty Da/ice^ did you never learn to Dance I 

Xjny. No, Sir^ not I, only Mr. TTnmas aught me, 
one, two, three. 

Coup. That is ivery gyeat Fault in your Educatkio, 
and it vUl be a gre^ Happinefs for you to atnoid it, by 
laving a Diuicing-Mafl:er £>r your Husband. 

Iju^-. Yes, Sir^ bue I am noe {& bawe a Dancing- 
Mafter \ my Papa lays, I am to have a nafty ftinkii^ 
Apodiecvy. 

' Coup. Yijurp^fiys! What £gijifiea wktf your Pa- 
. pa fays ?. 

Lucy. "What, nji^ f not. mind ^a* my Iftipa fkys"? 

Coup. No^ no, you are to follow your own Fnclinations. 
J think if fee hw apy Eyes, I ip^j venture to trtift Vm. 
[Afide-I Your ^her is a ve?y wmkaj queer old Fellow, 
a very odd kind of a filly FeHow, and you ought to 
fci^b at him. I ask ^dpii tbo' for my Freedom, , 

Lucy. You nsed not ask m;^ Pardon, for f am not at 
all angi:^^ ; for between you and f, I think him as odd, 
queer a Fellow, as you. Ci^l dp fer yp^r Life, I hope you 
won't tell htm what I lay, i 

Cot^. I tell him!' X hate him fop his barbarous VS^ of 
yfm>i to lock iq> a young Lady of 9tiiqty, WitandSpi- 
jit, without ever' fuffering her to learn to Dance! Why, 
Ibfj^AiBi not learning to Dance^ is abfoluce Rujn to a, 
young Lady. I ftippoft he took; Cate enough you Jhou*4. 
'|eariv to Kad. 

pi^. Yea, I can- read ver^ well;, fmd.fpeU too. 
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Coup. Ay, there it is J why now, tha^s more ^hui X. 
can da All Parents take care to tnftruA their Children 
in low mechanical idutigs, while the gtmtt^l Sciences are 
negjetfted. Forgive me. Madam, at leaft, if I throw my 
fclfatyourT'eet, and vow never to lift till lifted Up with 
Ihe elevating Fire c^ your Smiles. 

Zisr^. Lard Sir! I don't know whtf to fay tft thele fine 
things— —he's a pure Man. {^AJidg. 

Coup. Mig^t I hope to obtain the le^ Spat4c of your 
Love, the l«aft Spark, Madam, .wou'd blow up aFIamc 
in me, that nothing ever coifd quoich. O hide tbofe 
lovely Eyes, nor dart their fiery Rays upon me, Idt I aim 
confiuned. ■■ Shall I Ix^ you will think of me? 

Dtey. I fhftU think of yoa more than I will let jnn 

Coup. Will you not aofwer me? 

Luiy. La! you riUkemeblBflifo, >khbw not What tift 
fay. 

Coup. Ay, that U &ori\ hcit haVbig lednit to IDlncCi % 
Dancing-Maftcr wou'd hive Cut'-d her of that. Let me 
teach you what to f4y, that 1 may hqpe you will conde- 
Icend to make me your Husband. 

Zjtcf. No, I won't fay that, but "-—rr. 



/S.^ 



Alft 

:it.:f:l.v Google 



24 4^ Old Man tanght W^dom. 




, Oprefsmgoty Sir, tebejt^e 

To a Man whom I never can half j . 
Sofweet a fine Gentlematfs Ufey 
. *" - Sboi^d never hfmt^d vMb thai Fatej 

Butfioftas ImdrrfdbffveheeH^ 
• Ungrateful I will not he nsm'd ; 
Objiay'hut a Forlmgbtt and tben. 
And then you Jhall — ^ Oh, Pm ajhan^i. 

Ceup^ A Fortnight! bid me live to the Age of - 
of —— Mr. Whai^s-hii-Name, the oldeft Man thai ever 
Kv*d { live a Fortnight after you are marry'd \ No, un- 
le& you rdblve to have me, I will reiolve to put an End 
to myielf. 



Lucf. O do not do that, but indeed I never can hate 
you, and the Appthccary lays no Woman marries any 
Maa fhe does not hate. 

Coup, 
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Coup. I&, hut ha I Such mean FeUowis t& thofe every 
fine Lady muft hate ; but when they marry fine Gawle- 
men, they love them as long ai they live. 

iMcy. Q bat I wcn^d not h^ivie you duak I lore you. 
I afTurc you, I don't }ove you ; I have boen tt4d I muljt 
iiot tell any Man I iove Jum. I i^'t Jove you, iot^acd I 
don't. 

Coup. But may I not luspe you will ? 

tMi^. Lard Sir, 2 can't hc^ what youii^ \ k isAfaJl 
e> me vriut you la|ie. W& Jtnny )£iy«, I muft ajways 
give myfelf Airs to a Man I lijcc. £.^Mf. 

Cor/). Hope, Madsm, at leaft, you may allow nie ; 
die cnidleft of yotir Sex, the greatsft Tyraats deny w>t, 
Hope. 

iMcy, No, I won't give ycu the l^tdt Crumb of Hope. 
^— Hopeindaed! wlwcdoyOM ^c «e &r? I'll a^ure 
you 1 No, I wou'd not give you the leaft Bit of Hope, 
<ho' f WK to lac ycu 4ie h^xc my Face, it is a |)ure 
thing to give ones felf Airs. \^^tie. 

Coup. Since nothing buj k^ Death will .oontent you, 
you haiA ix ^tufy'd «v«b at that Frioe. {iV//; Airt /»> 
.K^.] Ha! curfcd Fate ! I have no other InfbiuBenc of 
Death about sac dian ft Sword, wJuch won't draw. But I 
faaFC ihot^^ of a Way ; within the Orchard, xhore ie \an 
Applttiee ; there, chef«» Madam I yea Jhall ice aie hatt- 
ing by cbe N«ck.] 

•nicre flaH you fre your Dancing-Mrilar <fie, 
AsBattmofi hang*d for Ijavt — '(fta fo will C. 

Zj^O"* ftay ! - — ■— La ! Sir, you're To hafty — — 
Muft I tell you die firft time I fee you? Mifs Jemy 
J^aftt-it has been courted thefe two Tears by half a Dozen 
Men, and no body knows which Oie'Jl have yet, and 
muft not I be courted at all ? I will be courted, indeed 
fo I will. , 

D Coup. 



D.n.iized by Google 



^ * "^ i6 An Old Man taught H^tfdom, 

Coup. And fo you ihall, I wUl court you afrer we are 
marry*d. 

Lucy. But will you indeed ? 

- Coup. Yes indeed i but if I Ihou'd not, there are others 
■enough that wou'd. 

Lucy. But I did not think marry'd Women had eper 
been courted tho'. 

Ctifp- That is all owing to youf not learning to Dance ! 
why there are abundance of Women who marry for no 
other Reafon, as there are feveral Men who never court 
any but marry'd Women. 

Lucy, Well then, I don't much care if 1 do marry you t 

but hold! there is one thing but that does not much 

fignify. 

Coup. What is it, my Dear? 

Lucy. Only I promi^d the Apothecary juft now; that^s 
-all. 

Coup. Well, fliall I fly then, and put ev'ry tlung in 

- Readinels? 

Lucy. Ay, do, I'm ready. 

Coup. One Kifs before I go, my deareft Angel, and 
now one, two, three and away. [Exit. 

Lucy. Oh dear, fweet Man! H^s as handfbme as an 
' Angel, and as fine as a Lord. He is handlbmcr than 
Mr. Tbimai^ and icod ! almoll as well dreft. I lee now 
why my Father wou*d never let me learn to Dance. For, 
by Goles ! if all Dancing-Mafiers be fuch fine Men as this, 
I wonder every Woman does not dance away with one. 
^ O la, now I think on't, he puU'd out his Fidling Thing, 
and I did not ask him to play a Tune upon't - — " ■• but 
when we are marry'd. Til make him play upon't \ i'cod, 
he (hall teach me to dance too-— he fiiall play, and FU 
dance ; that will be pure. O la I what's here ? another 
Bc^u! ' * ' 

Emer 
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Enter Quaver. 

Sl«av. Madam, your, Servant. I fuppofe my Coufin 
CoodwUl has told you of the Happinefs he defigns me. 

Ijicy. No, Sir, my Papa has not told me any thing a- 
bout you. "Who arc you, pray? 

^nv. I have the Honour of being a 'diftant Relation 
of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My Name is 
^aver. Madam ; I have the Honour to teach feme of 
the firft Quality to fing. 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to fuig? 

^av. I like her Defire to learn lo fing, it is a Proof 
of an excellent Underilandlng. {^y4/tdf.] Yes, Madam, I 
will be proud to teach you any diing in'my Power j and 
do believe I fliall not yield to any one in the Science of 
Singing. 

Lucy. Well, and I Hiall Ipe ^ad to learn ; for I have 
been told I have a mlerable VoicCi only I don't know the 
Notes. 

^av. That, Madam, may be acquired, a Voi<r can 
not. A Voice muft be the Gift of Nature, and it is the 
greateft Gift Nature can bcftow. All other Perfcftions, 
without a Voice, are nothing at all. Muficik is alloVd 
by all wife Men to be the nobleft of the Sciences j who- 
ever knows Mufick, knows ev'ry thing. 

Lucy. Come then, b^in to teach me, for I long to 
learn. 

^av. Hereafter I ihall have time enough. Butatpre- 
fcnt I have fomething of a different Nature to fay to you. 

Lucy. "What have you to fay ? 
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Deareji Charmer ! 
Will you then hid me tell 
What you difcernfo welly 
By my expiring Sigbs, 
i0 dealing Myes, 
My dealing Eyes ? 
Look tbro' li^ infiruSfive Grove^ 
Each OhjeEf prompts to Lovei 
Seeimv the Turtles play. 
Each Obje£i prompts to Love ; 
M Nature tells you what Pd fay. 
Lxey. Oh charming ! ddightfiil I 

^av. May I hope you'll grant 

Lucy. Another Song, and Til do any thing. 
Quav. Deareji Creature^ 
Pride ^ Nature! 
JUyeur Glances 
Give me Trances. 
Dearejly &c. , 



Luey. 
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tuey. Oh, I melt, I faint,- I fwoon. 
^av. May I hope you'll be mine ? 
Lucy. Will you charm me fo every Day ? 
^av. And cv*ry Night too» iny Angd. 

Entef Coupee, 

Cot^. Heyday! whiit do t iee? my Miftrefi ui ano- 
ther Man's Arms ? Sir, will you do me the Favour to 
tell me what Bufinefs you hsve with that Lady P 

^av. Pray, Sir, be fo good as to tell mc what Bu- 
fincfs you have to ask. 

Coup. Sir! 

^av. Sir! 

Coup. Sir, this Lady is my Miftrefs. 

^av. I b^ to be excus'd for that. Sir,- 

Coup.- Sir ! ' • 

^(W, Sir! 




Coup. Excufe mCf Sir ; Zmndt^ V)bat £yt mean f 
Ib&peyou dofftgm me the Lyt. 

Quav. StTf you mfiake me quite and cleaa i 
Indetdj good Sir^ net I, 



Coup. 
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Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you bad, Pdheenmadt 

But I'm very glad that you don't. 
Quav, Do you ebalUf^e me. Sir f 
Coup. Not I, indeed, Sir^ 
Quav. Indeedy Sir, Vm very glad *»'/. 

Lucy. Pray, Gentlemen, what's the Matter? I befcech 
you fpeak to me, one of you. 

Ceup, Have I not Reafon ? Did I not find you in his 
Arms ? 

Sluav. And have I not Reafon ? Did he not lay yon 
was his Mjftrcfs, to my Face ? 



• AIR X. MOtLT MOG. 




Lucy. Did Mortal e'er fie twofucb Fool} ? 
For nothing tbefre going to fight % 
I begin to find Men are but ttools. 
And hoth with a U^fper Pll bite. 



mtk 
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Wttbyou I am ready togo^ Sir^ 

PUgeue f other Fool a Rebuff; [To Coupee. 
Stay you but aFertmght, orfo. Sir, 

I warrant VU grant you enmgb. [To Quaver. 

^av. Damnattonl 

Coup, Hell and ConfuTion ! [7%^ drawy Lucy rum outi 

Enter Blifer. 

Bliji. For Heaven*^ feke. Gentlemen! whafs the Mat- 
ter ? I profefs X am afraid you are both dlforder'd. Fray, 
Sir, give me leave ta feel ydur Pulfc ; I wiih you are 
not light-headed. 

Coup. What is it K> you. Sir, what I am ? 

^av. How dare you interfere betwKn Gentlemen, 
Sirrah? 

Cot^. I have a great mind to break my Sword about 
your Head, you Dog ! 

^av. I have a great mind to run you thro' the Body, 
you Rafcal! 

Coup. Do you know who we are? 

^av. Ay, ay, do you know vrfuun you have to do 
with? 

Blifi. Dear Gentlemen, pray Gentlemen. 1 wilh I 

had nothing to do with you ; I meant no Harm. 

Coup. So much the worfe. Sirrah ; fo much the worle. 

^ov. Do you know what it is to anger Gentlemen? 

Enter Goodwill. 

Good. Heyday ! What, are you fencing here. Gentle- 
men? 

Blift. Fencing. Quotha ? they have almoft fenced me 
out of my Senfes, I am fure. 

Coup. I Jhall take another Time. 
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^av. And fo fliall I. 

Good. I hope thxK is no Anger btiween yon. You are 
nearer Relations than you iuugine eo each other. — ... ,. 
Mr. ^aoer, you was ieat ow of Et^Uttd young ; and 
you, Mr. Cmpee, have liv*d all your Life-time in London ; 
but 1 aiTure you, you are Coufin-Gennafu -, let me intro- 
duce you toeach other. 

Coup. Dear Coufin ^aver. 

^av. Dear Coufin Coiqite. 

Biifi. It's but a Blow.and a Kifi with thefe Spwks, I 
find. 

Coup. I thought theot was ibmething about him I cou*4 
not hurt. 

Good. Here is uot^ Relation too, whom you do not 
know. This is Mr. Bl^^er^ Son to your Uacle SBJitr the 
Apothecary. 

Co^p, I kap& yMJ will exciife our Ignorance. 

Bliji. Yes, -Coufin, with all ray Heart, fincc liiere is 
n« Harm come on'ti but if you will uke nay Advice, 
you Ihall both immediately lofe fome BIoo4 aad X wiU 
order each of you a gentle Purge. 

Eraer Wormwood. 

fTerm. Your Servant, Coufin CoadwiU ! How do you 
do, Mafler <jottp^e? tiovr do you do» Mafter Blifi^r? 
The Roads are very dirty, but I obey your Summons, you 
lee. 

Goed. Mr, ^aver, this is your Coidin ^ermwoofi, the 
Attorney. 

Worm. I am very glad Co fee you, Sir. I fuppofe by fo 
mny of W Rdndott being aflianbled, ths is a Eunily 
Law-fuit I am come upon. I Ihall be glad to h^ve my 
Inftraftiou as iboa as pofliUe, far I ouift carry Away 
ibme of your Neighbours Goods witlh fjcecuoiaw, by 
and by. 

Good, 
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Good. I fent £^ you on the Account of no Law-Suit 
diis time. In ihort, I have refolv^d to difpole of my 
Daughizr to one of my Relations, if you like her, Coufui 
H^ormwfod, with loooo /, and you fiioii'd happen to be 
her Choice—— 

Biyi. That^s impolBble^ for ih< has promis'd me al- 
ready. 

C(mj>. And me. 

^av. Xndme. 

fFbrm. How! has Ihe promi^d three of you? Why 
then, the Two that miis ho-, will have very good AAions 
againft him that has her. 

Good. Her own Choice muft determine -, and if that 
£dl on you^ Mr. Blifter^ I mult Infift on your leaving oflf 
your Trade, and living here with me. 

Blifl. Ko> Sir, I auinot ctmlent to leave oiF my Trade. 

Good. Piay, Gentlemen, is not the Rcqueft reafbnable? 

M- Oh» <;ertainly,. certainly. 

Coup. Ten thouland Pounds to an Apothecary, inr 
deed! 

^av. Not leave off his Trade ? 

Coup. If 1 had been an Apothecary, I believe I Ihou'd 
not have made many Words. 

Good. I dare fwear you unll not, CouTin, if Ihe Ihou'd 
make Choice of you. , 

Coup. , There is fome IMfierence tho' between us ; nunc 
is agenteel Profeflion, and I Ihall not leave it off on any 
.Account 

Good, I'll be judged by Mr. ^aver here, who has 
been abroad and ieen the World. 

^ffav. Very reafonabie, very rcafonable —-.. ;' ■■ This 
Man, I fee, has cxcelloit Scnfc, and can diftinguifli be- 
tween Arts and Scienees. 

Good. I am confidait it wou'd not be eafy to prev^ on 
you to continue the ridiculous Art of Tead;^ People to 
^ng. £ ^av. 



I7d 
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^av. Ridiculous Art of Teaching to Sing! Do you 
call Mufick an Art, which is the nobleft of all Sciences^ 
J thoi^lhc you a Man of Seofe, but I find — ■— 

Csa/p. And I find too. 

Blift. And fo do I. 
- Worm. Well, it is furpniingdut Men Ihou'd bs lUch ■ 
Fools, that they ftiou*d hefitate at leaving off (heir Pro-: , 
leflions for loooo/. 

Good. Coufin ffbrmwood, you will leave off yourPrac- 
^ce, I am fure, 

^erm. Indesl, Sir, but I will not. I hope you don't 
put me upon aFootii^withFidlersandDancing-Mafters. 
No Man need be afliam'd of marrying hi? Paughter to ^ 
PniAitioncr of the Law. What wou'd you do withouj; 
lawyers ? Who'd know his own Property ? 

Bliji. Or without Fhyficians, who'd know when he wai 

Coup. If it was not for Dandng-Mafters, Men might 
as well walk upon their Heads, as their Heels. 

^av. And if it was not for Singing-Maf^i they 
might as well have been all bom dumb. 

Good. Ha! Cbnilifion! What do I feel ifij[ "^H^^^ 
inthcHvvlsof thatFellow! 

Enter Lucy and Mr. Thoipas. 

tjicy. Pray, P^pa, ^ve mp yo^r Ble0ing. Ihi^you 
Won't be angry with me, butIaininarTy*dtoMr. 3%efMr. 

Good, Oh Luc^t l^cy ! Is thi^ the Return youmalfie to . 
my Fatherly Fondncfi l 

Lucy. Dear Papa, forgave roe, I won't do Ip any 
more. ■ Indeed I Ihouid. have bcra pq'jured, if I 

had not had him. And 1 had not bad him neidter* 

but that he met me whcD I ym. &%hG»i'd, vid didnoc 
know what 1 did. 
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Good. To many a Footman ? 

Ho. Why look ye. Sir, I am a Footman, 'tis true, 
but I have good Acquaintance in Life. I have kept ve- 
ry good COrtipHiy at the Hazard-Table i and when I 
have other Cloaths on, and Money in my Pocket, they 
will be very glad to fee me j^in. 

ffortft. Hwk ye, Mr, Goodwillf your Daughter is an 
Heirefs, I'H put you in a way to profccute this Fellow. 
- Blijt. Did not you promife me. Madam ? 

Coup. Ay, did you not promife me. Madam i 

^uav. And me'too ? 

Lue^f. You have none 6f you any Reafon to complain ; 
if i did promife you all, I promis'd him firft. 

fFartn. Look ye. Gentlemen, if any of you will em- 
ploy me, I'll undertake we fliall recover part of her For^ 
tune. 

^av. If you had givtn ytut Daughter a good Edu* 
cation, and let her learnt Mufick^ it wou*d have put fofter 
things into her Head. 

Blifi. This comra of your Contempt of Phyfick. If 
Ihe had been kept in a Diet, with a little gentle Bleeding, 
.and Putging, and Vomiting, and BliAering, this had ne~ 
verhappen'd. 

frorm. You Ihou'd have feit her to Town a Term or 
two, and taken Lodgings for her near the Ttfi^le, that 
Ihe nught have converfed with the young Gendemen of ' 
the Law, andJben :the World, 
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Lucy. Ob dear Papa f dotftleokfigrumi 
For^ve me, and he good: 
For tbe^ he'i lutfo great asfomCt 
Uepilii Flefl, and Blood. 
' What tho* bis not fo fine as Bedus, 

In Gold and Silver gay -, 
Tet bey perbaps, witbout tbeir Cloatbs., 
May bave mori Cbarms tbm tbe^. 

Itbo. Your Daughter has majry'd a Man of fome Learn- 
ing, and one who his feen a little of the World, and who 
by his Love to her, and Obediaice tt> you, will try to 
dderve your Favours. As for my having worn a Uvery, 
let not that grieve you j as t have liVd in a great Fami- 
ly, I have feen that no one is refpedted for what he is, 
but for what he has i the World pays no R^ard at prc- 
fent to any thing but Money, and if my own Induftry 
fliou'd acW to your Fortune, fo as tft entitle any of my 

Pofterity 
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Pofterity to Grandeur, it irill be no Reafon agunft na- 
king my Son, or Grandlbn, a Lord, that his Father, tx 
Grandfether, was a Footman. 

Good. Ha! thou talk'ft like a pretty fallible Fellow, 
and I don't know whether my Daughter has not made a 
better Choice, than flie cou'd have done among her Booby 
Relations, I fliall fulpend my Judgment at prefent, ^md 
pafi it hereafter, according to your Behanou^. 

fbo. I mil try to deferve it Ihou'd be in my Favour. 

Worm. I hope, CouCn, you don't expeft I ihot^dlole 
my Time. I ezped Six and Eight Fence for my Jour- 
ney. 

Cooi. Thy Profeffion, I fee, has made a Knave ti£ 
whom Nature meant a Fool. Well, I am now convinced, 
*ds lels difficult to r^e a Fortuoe, than to findoociror- 
thy to inherit it. 



ft/ 
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JJttdycttr Daughter been pbyjiei^d wdl, Sir^ asjheougbtf 
With BUtding, and Blij^ ring, and Vomits and Draughty 
fUs FootmoB bad nevtr been once in ber Thought t I 

With bis Down, down, i^c. 

C S P K Zf 

Had pretty Mtfs been at a Dancmg-Scboot bred. 
Had her Feet but been taught the right Manner to tready 
Ca^s Curfe ! 'twould have put better tbi^s in ber Heady 
Than bis Down, down, &r. 

QjJ A V. E R. 

Hadjhe leami, IVufine Ladies-, injiead ef ber Prajers, 

To langui/h and die at Its^dxi foft Airsy 

A Footman had never thus tickled her EarSy 

'/• B^ bif Down, down, (^c, i-vcv. 



byGooi^lc 



L u c r. 



An Old Man taught Wifdot 



Tm may Pbyfick, and Mu/ick, and Dancing enbance^ 
In One J have got them all Three by good Chance^ 
My DoSior b^ll he^ and he'll teach me to Dance, 
With Mi Down, down, i^c. 

And though foft Italians the Ladies controul, 
Hefwears be can charm »finfi Lady, by GoU I 
More than an Italian can do for bis Seult 
With a Down, down, i^c. 

My Fate then, SpeSiators, bangs onyour Decree, 
I have brought kind Papa here, at laji, to agree % 
J^ you" II pardon the Poet, he will pardon me, 
H^h my Down, down, CfPf. 

Liet not a poor Farce then nice Crititis pur/uei 
But like boneji'hearted good-natur'd Men do, 
And clap topleafe us, who have fioeat to ^eafe you^ 
fFitb our Djwn, down, 6fc. 

C H o R V I. 

Lit not a few Farct then, &c. 



FINIS. 
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